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depressing. However, I don't think the men take
this sort of demonstration seriously, nor even the
women, for that matter. Be that as it may,, the
general effect, on a rainy morning, was none too
cheerful
As the day wore on the weather cleared; and after
a few hours we went ashore, scaled a steep hill, and
were able to get a clear view of the surrounding
country. Late in the afternoon we reached a small
creek and enjoyed a bath, after which we all felt in
the best of spirits.
The next clay we came to the junction of the
Nushino and Sotano Rivers. (The Nushino is not
to be confused with the Nashino far away on the
frontier.) It was near here that Scvilla had been
surprised and attacked by the Aucas,
The Sotano was a pleasant stream,, and after look-
ing carefully for any strange footprints, our men
had a grand time spearing fish. In the midst of this
one of the men called me and pointed out a mata-
mata turtle almost submerged in a pool of mud. It
snapped at us upon approach, and every time it did
so we heard-a low gurgling sound and smelled a foul
stench. This creature had a villainous-looking
diamond-shaped head with a ferocious expression,
and a neck almost as long as the body. The Indians
hate these turtles and think that they are devils; but
I was delighted to find this one to add to our collec-
tion of zoological specimens, With some difficulty
we managed to capture it alive.